





ANGORA SPIRIT 


is 

i gee Angoras climbing The Chief Guide sounds the warning 

to the sumait of the hills. That will start the troop awaye 

i hear their songs afloating We scampor o'er the meadows 

4nd my heart with rapture thrills; Just at the break of daye 

i @an see their campfires burning We ¢are not for the hardships 

By the woodlend rocks and rills, And we drive all fear away, 
While we go hiking one As we go hiking one 

Ze &e 

Some are sore and harried We love the sighing forest 

By the forest's moaning sound; Ana the mowutein's lofty peaks. 

i see whore they have tarried We seek the lonely reaches 

By the clearing on the mound; Where the volee of Nature speaks. 

But they pack their tents and knap- We leave the world behind us 

sacks ‘ Where the sin of mankind reeks, 
And s¢ramble o'er the ground, Ag we go hiking one 


As we go hiking one 


Se 


Would you leave dull sare behind you 
Would you over happy be? 
Would you eimm the sins that bind you 
And gar eo, Mb gta destiny? 
Then join | Wild Angoras 
And thank God thet you are free, 

As you go hiking one 


wle 


Tune: End of a Perfect Deye Vords by Robert Services 


ng ever heard of the Land of Beyond 
dreams at the gates of the dey? 

saturing 4% Lies at the skirts of the skies, 
And over so far away; 

Alluring 16 calles 0 yo the yoke galia, 
And ye of the trail overefondy 

With saddle and pack, yf paddle and tract, 
Let's ge to the Land of Beyondl 


Have you ever stood where the silences brood, 
And vast the horisons in, 
At the dawn of the day to Ga far away 
The oS you would strive for and wint 
Yet eht in the night when you gain to the height 
With the vast pool of heaven star-spawned, 
Afay and aegloam, Lilee a ryry 4 of dream, 
Sti1l1 mockea you the Land of Beyonde 


Tume: Every Lassie has her Laddioe 


With right good will let's olin’ the hill, 
iad Leave behind ail sorrow, 

Ohy we'll be gay, a Psat today 

W221 make a bright tomorroewe 

Oh, we'h) be strongh The way ts Long 
Thet never has @ turnings 

The hill is hich, but there's the sky 

find how the Weat is burningt 


Tunes When Jolumie comes Marching Homo. 


There's Sunshine in the heert of me, 

My Dlood sings in tho breeze: 

The mamteing are a prt of me, 

i%xa pn to the treats 

Hy go youth I'm squanderin 

Sunme-Iibertine am I . 

Aqwanderings, a-wandering, until the day I dle. 


al 


Tunes “Just Like a Gypsy" 


Like mountain climbers, we've hiked the country otor 
ieokting and looking and still we are asiring more, 
Seelting for all things that aro aublime, 
Hiking, Climbing and Watehing all the time. 
in Glataop, wo found it and here we are going to stop 
So we can teli foils that this is the only spot, 
at une ail will show yous, for Angoras will imow 

the hille and dales, and the best of traiias 

COME ON -« LET'S Gok 


Tunes "P4121 We Meet Again” 


Glimb awhile and breatho the morning dow, 
When the elouds roll by, you'll got « view; 
Then the world will seem more bricht 

Andi your burden seem so light; 

Gushing streams rush on so merrily, 

Why should your heart beat so heavily? 
Then join Angoras happy bend 

4nd leave dull caro behinds 


funer “Avalon” 


t fomda my fom with Ancora 
Upon the hii 

Forgot my carer with Angora 
Like Jack and 7711 

Z dvoas of the great onte-of-doors 
From duak t111 dawn 

And go I think [111 travel on 
With Angoras 


Tune: "Reuben & Rachel” 


Hikin’, likin’, keep on Hilkein’ » 
Wests the use o' standing still 
Folie wat ‘ave no time fer pikin' 
is the folkea wat climbs the ‘tlle 





FOREST HYMN ga 
funes Battle Hymn of the Lic 
Mine eyes have seen the glory and the of the hilla | 
With the greenness of their forestea and tho beauty of their Pills, 
My soul ie filled with courage and my heart with rapture thriliss 


My oountry’a hills and mings 


Chorust Glorious, Glorious, ave the Forestsat 
Glorious, Glorious, are the Porestel 
Glorious, Glorious, are the Porestst 
My country's woods and mino} 


When wo go forth, lot's all take care to try end save the trooa, 
Allow no one with vandal hand to burn, coach one agrees, 

Por firets a dreadful thing to stop when rumming with a broese, 
iy country's trees and mine} 


HY COUNTRYtS WooDS. 
Tune: Mewyland, My Marylend 


My country's woods in beauty stand 
im Forest alalos, stately and grand, 
Upon the hills, within the valeg, 
Om windblown points, in quiet dales3 
But when the fire's paging course 
Sweeps over all with horrid force 
The uty dies and streams go dry 
And a21 is drear beneath the alts 


So let us all take utmost sara, 

Andi averyone do each his share 

To help protest our country's wealth 
Of beauty rare in perfect healthg 
Lot all proclaim @ solem vow 

fo apread the word and do 1% new, 
4nd fight if need the woods to save, 
Whieh Ged in goodness to us cave. 


FOREST RANGERe 


Daxl ing Clanentipe 


TUN $ 


le In &@ cabing on & mountain, 
Keeping lookeut ali tho while, 
Lived & renger, forest rangor, 
Vatehing many a forest mile. 


Chorus s 

Oh» you ranger! forest rangert 
Do not fail to give alam. 

You must watch that wo may ever 
Keep our forests free from harnt 


2. in @ camp ground, in a forest, 
Greeping seftly through the duff, 
Greeps the fire, cempors’ fire, 
Gets well satrated--that's enought 


w4ea 


Oh, you rangeri forest rangert 
You have sounded the alarm. 
Other Pangers to the fire 

Rush to save the wood from harm. 


« Through the tree tops, roars the fire, 


Killing, buming as 1t goes; 
On the morrow there are only 
Blackened stumps and mothing grows$ 


Chorus3 

Oh, you ranger! forest ranger} 
Speed you in your glorious fight, 
We will help prevent destruction, 
Aid you with the nation's mighte 


. CAMPING sone 
Tunes Marehing ‘Maru! Georgias 


Vaeation time is comings boys 
" tes going ob bo sla 

In the Us Se Forest w 1 have @ holiday, 
Guard against the fiend of fire, 

And ali. the rules aeere 

While thru! the forest we're trampings 


Chorus 
Husrah$ Murrah} we'll have a jublloo.s 
Hurrah} Hurrah’ the life that mates us frece 
We'll help to guard tho forest 
Prom the mountains to the sena-« 
fhe forest, the forest forevert 


Yes, wo'ld have a jolly tine 

On mountain, Lake and plains 

in the Us. S. Forest we will every rule maintain, 
Smecute the fiend of fire 

in Unele Sam's 

While in the forest we've camping. 


THE POREST ON THE HILLS 
Twmer O1d Black Joo 


Gone are the trees from the forests on the hills 
Gone are the springs, the ripplings trickling rilis, 
Gone, for the fire has swept the forest floor 

And taken all the beouty thet was thore before. 


Chorus? 
I'm weeping, I'm weeping’ 
And my heart is very sore, 
I want to seo those trees a-growing 
fa beforges 


Here in Clatsop our trees still deok the hiliss 
Hlexse on our mountains still sing the rippling rilis; 
Let us 611 help to keep them growing thore 

fo make our lend forever glorious, rich and fair. 


To grow the woods onee mores 
fT want to see those trees a-growing 
Ae before. 


aBe 


WE'RE HERE POR FUN 


‘Puneet Auld Lang Syne 
We're hore for fun richt from tho start, 


Pus’ Leah ond sing with ald your heart, 
4nd show your loyaltye 


May other meetings (outings) be forgot, 
Lot this one be the best, 

Join in the songe wo sing tonights 

Be happy with the reste 


(Sierra Club) 


Pune? Battle Hymm of the Republice 
Wo are elinbing up the mountain We oan see the mountain glistening 


At the carly flush of day, With the mist crem round his hosed 
W@ Gon see the sum a-shining Ag wo wind along the beavteous trails 
As he brooks tho alouds aways Where lightefoot deer have spode 
We have left our wookly worrlios fnd wethi keep on galling remping 
4nd today we're out for play, T£1L1 the wostern sky is road, 
Ag we go hilring one 4a we go hilking one 
Ghorus ¢ Not alone in strengthened muscles 


Do we know our effert pays, 
Climbing, clinbings ever upward, In the happy hearts wo carry 
Peamp ing» he tegen Mag upward, Py nn 8 a es WH surely atays 
iking, hiking, geliy hiring good. emiships wo are making 
As wo go hiking one ' fhat will last us all our days, 
as wo go hilting one 


x WAN? TO WAITER 
funet Where tho Norming Glories Grow. 


i want to wander in the mountains 
Where the mountain broeges blow, 
'Mid the rocks and the heather 

In the fine summer weather 

With the cares and griefe below: 
and though I come back to the city 
Prom the fields of ice and snow 
Uy heart will stil1 be wo there 
Where the mountain breezes billows 


Vii AXH'? AwjGOTH? To 
(Key g) 


tunes It Ain't A»goin't to Rain No More 


Oh, we ain't gonto hike no moro, no more, 
We won't hile one milo more, 

Por nine mey monn 

there are fourtecn 

Oh, wo @in't a»goin't to hike no more. 


Ohy wo ain't gonto eat no mores, no more 
we won't eat one been more, 

For we're full to the nesk 

Amd wo feel like a wreck 

Oh, wo Gin't a@egoin' to eat no mores 


Ohy we sin't gonto sleep no more, no mores 
we won't sleep one wink more 

Por there's bumps tn the bed 

and the skescters ain't fads 

Oh, wo aintt agoin' to sleep no mores 


Ohy we &in’t gonto climb no more, no more 
We won't olimk one rock more 

For our feet are bruised 

énd we feel abused = 

Oh, wo ain't a«goin' to climb no mores 


Uhs I ain't gonte slide no mores no more 
i won't take one slide more 

Por there's holes in my seat 

ima XL can't keep my float 

Th, f ain't asgoin’ to side no Mords 


Oh, we ain't gonto avim no more, ne more 
We won't swim one stroke more, 

for wo've baried our knees 

And wo're Yhout to freeze 

Ch, we ain't aegoin' to seim no moras 


Qh, wo ain't gonto sing no more, no more 
We won't s one note sore; 
Por votre out of breath 
Ama wo're tired to death 
Ch» wo ain't segoin’ to sing no mores 

HIKK, HiKS, HIKES 

trouna’ 
(Key B-Flat) 

Hike, hikes, hile up higher every single days 
Merrily, merriiy, merrily, that? s angora way) 


of 


MOUNTAIN VoICus 
(Mountaineers ) 


‘me: O1d Black Jooe 


Far, far away, their snowy peaks I sed, 

Fay, far away, their voloes call to me, 

And in my sou} the eghoes surge and rolls 

I heer the ietata voices onllings 
Seftly to mos 


Chorus 3 

I'm coming, Itm comings 

Atxi my heart ie light and fre he 

t hear the mountain veleos salling 
Softly to mos 


Wearer I come to where the show fields gleam, 
Higher I ¢limb, my mate the singing streams 
and as I rise close to tho amure sities, 
My heart Leaps high et volees onalling 

Softiy to mas. 


Now over arate still up x Pig and vont 
Still step by stepy whore icy dangers 
Where aaieatning Aloped, Like ahining, oor hopes, 
Invite end lure, their voices calling, 
Softly to mae 


On, till at last I stend on topmost t 
Then shell my song burst Sen te leche ee 
Vheny kin with cloud, my raptured head is bowed, 
I hush my heart to hear God ealling 

Softly to mes 


THY SAY THE ANGORAS + 


they say the Angoras they ain't got no styl 
They're style @ll the while, ™ 
thoy've style ell theo whiles 

they say the Angoras they ain't got no stylo, 
They've style all the while, all the while. 


they say the Angoras they ain't got no pep, 
They're pep every stem, 
they're pep every step; 

They aay the Angoras they ain't got no pen, 
They're pep every stops, avery step. 


Pune 3 


THERE'S A LONG, LONG NAIL 
(Silerra Club) 
(Key G) 


There's a long, long nail a~ inding 
Into the sole of my shoes 


It's ground its way into my foot 


About a yard or twoe 

There's & longs, long hike before me, 
And what I'm thinking about 

Is the time when I can sit me down 
And pull that dammed nail oute 


THERE'S A LONG, LONG CLIMB 


There's a longs long climb awaiting 
the ones tho go to the top, 

Through the wlldwood up the canyon, 
Over snow and rocks 

There's a steop, steep clinb up higher 
To test the nerve that you've got, 

f111 you find that you are standing 
On the topmost rock. 


IT*S A SHORT, SHORT LIFE 


It's a short, short life we live hero, 
So let's be happy while we may, 
With a song for every moment 

of the whole long pre 
What's the use of looking gloomy, 

Or whet's the use of sitaldane tears, 
When we lmow a mummy's had no fm 

For more'n three thousand yoarse 


WE'RE FOREVER CLIMBING MOUNTAINS 


I'm Forever Blowing Bubblese 


We're forever climbing mountains, 
Mountains with their snow peaks whites 
they reach so highyg seem te touch the sity, 
Like sentinels they rise on high+- 

Adams, Hood, Ste Holons, 

These are three we love 

Guarding our Columbia River, 

Watehing oter her from aboves 


~Qe 


I? ISN’? ANY TROUBLE JUST LO S-MeIeL-E 
(Key ¢) 


fune: Battle Hymn of the Republic 


It isn't any trouble quae to s=m~i+1+0}5 
It isn't any trouble just to s«m-i~1<0} 

tf you feel that your in trouble 

It will vanish like a bubble 

If you'll only take the trouble just to sone L=L-oe 


(2nd verse) gerelenyg grine 
(Srd vorso) leasu-gehe 
(4th verso) ha«ha-ha-haelhne 


SOUPE SOUPt 
(Key G) 


funet Hail, Hail the Gangs All Here 


Soup» » We all take soup, 
fip your and drain it, 
Let your whiskers strain its 
Hark, hark, tho funny noise, 
Listen to the gurgling, boyse 


Meat, Meat, we all like meaty 
Frosh and juisy cow meat, 

Ham ond pickled pigs’ fect, 
Lamb chops and pork chops, too, 
Any Itind of meet will doe 


Pid, piey we 211 want pio; 
Cocoangt or cherry, 

Peach or huckleberry, 

Mince pic is mighty fine, 
That's the way Angoras dinee 


IN THE EVENING BY THE CAMPFIRE 
(Key F) 


funet You Gan Hoar the Parkies Singings 


In the evening by the campfire 

You can hear Angores singing, 

In tho ovoning by the campfire 

You can hear their voices ringinge 

How the home folks would enjoy it, 

hey would sit all night and listen, 

As we sing in the evening by the campfire. 


#1 Ow 


Tune: 


Panes 


Pune? 


FUO & 


ROCKS IN THR CRADLE WHERE I Step 
(Sierra Club} 


Rocked in the Cradle of the Deene 


There are rocks in the eradle where I sleep, 
And roots and cones imbedded deep. 

Aslant I ite upon my bed, 

Ry feet aro higher than my heady 

I know I shall. not hear the eali, 

My ow@ap ia farthest of f of all; 

fnd ao I dare not go to aloe, 

While ants and lizards oto» me creep. 


tNEATH THE CRUST OF THE OLD APPLE PIE 


in the Shade of the 1d Anole from. 


tNoath the cruat of the o14 apple piles 

Yhere is something for rou and for Ty 

May bo @ hairpin that the cocl has dropped in 
Or 16 may be a dear little flrs 

It may be an old rusty hobnail 

or » pines of puppy dog's tails 

But whatever it be, it's for you and for me 
‘Neath the orust of the old apple pies 


It's A LONG WAY T0 TNE SUMAIT» 


Pipperery 


{t's a long wey up to the summtt, 

{t's a leng way to fos 

Ttts a long way up to the suremit, 

Yhrn fields of rock end snowe 

Goodbye to the valleys 

Farewell cities fats 

Tt's a long, long way up to the summit, 
But T'll soon be theres 


WE'VE BEEN SLEEPING OM THE HARD GROUND 


{tve Beon Working on the Rallroade 


We've been slecping on the herd ground 
ALL the whole night through, 

Welve beon sleeping on the herd ground 
Aa the goats end nannies doz 

We gan hear our leader shouting, 
Rousing us so early in the morn} 

@e can hoar tho gong a-walling 
iGeet my hips are wornk™ 


«lie 


Gai MOUNTAIN OF LIFE 
{Sey ¥) 


Tanes Detnis te me Only 72th Thine Tyres 


hen af the cares of life you ave weary 
sma clouds seem to hide tho Lights | 
ent he doove strife and Godt 








gener s 
id seo the shin. 


Rejotee it com baa ie aoe 


PERPRCT DAY 
{Key G) 
When gone to the ond of © perfect 
kaa you get alone with : Pig 
While the chimes ring out wi 







WOLL, ti to the and of 8 povtost dave 
S'inetes a ttedens teen tl ee 

But 16 leaves a thought that is bi yond otrens, 
With a wish th t fs kind and 


ak otek at tho end +1 of © perteot day 
che soul of tS eekaak wetlee uanes . 


LIZA JAR 


Z?ae got a gol and you's got none, E42! Lise Jane. 
S'ee got a gal and coats aot none, L La! Lise Janos 
Choms 
The 


Mliga, LAL? Liga Jane 
Ohi Blige, Lil! Liga Janes | 


Gome wy lows and m THO gr enenae 


seis sone aaek niet than anit 
Set? as happy aa can bayou 


momiin?’ whon I walkongeu= 
pit do hem end bunitvhoat calogeo«o 


never mo? cen txts alae 





We wore sailing along on Moonlight 
Wo could hear the votees maa Svs 
"You have stol m ay heerke now don't go twayt? 
Ag we sang Lovete Old Sweet Seng, 
moonlight Bey. 


AMBRTCA THE BRAVTIFUL 
© beaubitul for 1 amnogeet GLOGS» 
yy amber ea, Chap 





Taw): abi tng 


% Git, vodiant mignt, 
shone. that scieste. mara’ ring stream 
‘Cleanse from tho cyl yaaa 





Par penoved 
Hoantains wateh will 
G'ee my noacet OOD es 


GARRY ME BACK TO CLD VIRGIN 


Carry me bask to old Virginng 

There's where the gotten pee Y tie eom ami tatoes ta 
Therets where the birds waxbie swoot in the apringtine, 
Therets where thia old dayizy's heart has long'd to go, 
Thore’s where thie oid dapley? 5 heart has loneta CQ BO 
There's whore I labored eo hard for old masons 

Day after day in the fields of yellow cor, 

Ho plese on earth a i love more sincerely, 

Tem old virgins fhe stobte where I was 











Camry mo back to old Vinginny 

There" a a hate tee Gutta aa the iid. ak Maan OOM g 
Thore'a whene the bimie warble swooat tn the . Oy 
mrerire snare Tale Gd Guaiyta howwh Aas Aenghe Se gry 


Sean 
viet. 51 worlt be 
Therets where we 





OW? “HERE THE WEST BRoTNs 


Out whore the handelasps « Little atronce: 
Oat where hah anile dwells a ‘Lethe: ‘longer: 
Thatta where the Weat ' y 
Out where the am is a little brighter, | 
Where the snows that fall are a trifle whltor, 
Where the bonds of howe ave a wee bit tighter, 
WON TCT fetta. te 





* 
ox | “ysl 
Where thovets Leughter in every stvemiet flowing, 
There See aes ons Go ee end lems eon of sowings 





Qut where the world ts in the m 
there fever hearts sn 





THERE'S A GRAND OLD TRATL 
Tune: There's a Long, Long Trail 


When your days are long and weary, 

Nights are dreary too; 

When your work becomes a burden 

And youtre feeling blue, 

Just forget your cares and worries 

Turnx your frowns into a smile; 

Join our happy band of Angoras, 

And you will find that life's worth while. 


Cherus: 


There's a grand old trail a-winding 
To Saddle Mountain so high, 

Where the Angoras are climbing 

Hyer toward the sky. 

There's a glorious view awaiting 
For all who climb to the top; 
Onward, upward is cur slogan; 
Angoras will never stop. 


THREE LIVE GOATS 
Tune: Three Blind Nice. 


Three live goats, 

Three live goats; 

See how they climb, 

See how they climb; 

They all are climbing a mountain peak 

To get some aches that will last a week; 
Can you ever think yourself such a freak 
As these Live goats? 


oclCcrlClCOOUlUlUlClOCOUllUlClClUDSlUO DS 


There's a rainbow round my shoulder, 
An Angora goat below. 

The sun shines bright, 

The world's all right; 

t'm on the go! 


-16~ 


WHEN JOLLY PEOPLE MEET 
Tune: When Johnny Comes Marching Home 


When jolly people meet like this, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

It's oh, &@ merry time we have! 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

Then everybody wear a smile, 

And let your voice be heard a mile, 
For there's always fun 

When jolliest people meet. 


With games for everyone to play, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

We'll make this one grand holiday, 
Hurreh! Hurrah! 

Tf anyone is feeling sad, 

We're going to make that person glad, 
For there's always fun 

When jobliest people meet. 


THROW ANOTHER LOG ON THE FIRE 


Throw another log on the fire, 
Keep my golden memories aglow; 
tT don't see the face of my loved one 
When the logs are burning low; 
Throw another log on the fire, 
Bring back all the sweetest days I've known; 
When our hearts were young in the Springtime 
And her love was mine alone. 
Wow there's nothing left but the embers, 
Springtime seems so long ago, 
Throw another log on the fire 
Keep my goldeh memories aglow. 


I LOVE ANGORAS 
Tune: T Love @ Lassie. 


T love Angoras, 

The jolly live Angoras; . 
They're the life of the mountain and the stream. 
They can work and play together, 

They never mind the weather; 

They're Angoras with pep and steam! 


@-l7- 


BEAUTIFUL ISLE OF SOMEWHERE 


Somewhere the sun is shining; 
Somewhere the song-birds dwell; 
Hush, then, thy sad repining, 
God lives and all is well. 


Chorus: 
Somewhere, somewhere, 
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere, 
Land of the true, where we live anew, 
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere. 


Somewhere the day is longer, 
Somewhere the task is done; 
Somewhere the heart is stronger, 
Somewhere the guerdon won. 


Somewhere the lead is lifted, 
Close by an open gate; 

Somewhere the clouds are rifted, 
Somewhere the angels wait. 


AULD LANG SYNE 


Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never broughtto mind? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days of auld lang syne? 


Chorus: 
Por auld lang syne, my dear, 
For auld lang syne, 
Wetll tak’ a cup o' kindness yet 
For auld lang syne. 


And here's a hand, my trusty frien’, 
And gie's a hand of thine; 

We'll take a cup 6' kindness yet 
For auld lang syne. 


186 


THE FIRST NOEL 0, LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 


gat get ribet the angel did say O little town of Bethlehem, 
Po  eereath poor shepherds in “How sttil we see: thee 1ie} 


Tields ag they lay: Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 


Se =e past ; ‘ 
In fields where they lay keeping The silent stars go br: 
~ oe ee 4 6 a 


their sheep i. Yet in thy daxvlz stroets shineth 
§n & cold winter's night that The everlasving Lights 
Was so deepe The Lepes and fears of all the year- 
Are met in thee tonipht 
CHORDS IX bh tonighte 
: 0 holy Child of Bethicher 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, od to us, cae 
Born is the Kine of Israel, Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us todays 
SILENT NIGHT We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell; 
Silent night! Holy Night! 0 come to us, abide with us, 
All is calm, all is bright, Our Lord Emanuel, Pr 
Round yon virgin mother and Child] ibid eer ae 
Holy Infant, so tender and mild, DECK THE HALL 
Sleep in heavenly peace, 
Sleev in heavenly peace. Deck the halls with boughs of holly 
Wa 18 28 18 las ta te Ja les 
Silent night’ Holy nighti ‘Tis the season to be jolly; 
Shepherds quake at the sight} Pa 1628 le lag ia Lea las 
Glories stream from Heaven afar, Don we now our gay apparrcl, 
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia, Pa le la ia le 18. la, 
Christ, the Savior, is korn} Troil the ancient Yuletide carol, 
Christ, the Savior, is born} Wo ie Le da lag LToa-la le i6e 
Silent night Holy night} Fast away the old year passes, 
Son of God, love's pure Light Poa 18 la la lay la la-la-la, 
Rediant beams from Thy holy fase, Hail tho new, ye lads and lasses, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, Fa la lala lay da lea la la, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy wirth, Sing we joyous all together, 
Jesus, Lord at Thy birthe Fa ia le de la la tay 
Heedlcss of the wind and weathor, 
IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR Pa la la jo la,-la la ia lay 
It came upon the midnight clear, JINGLE BELLS 


That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earthy Dashing thro! the snow 


To touch their harps of gold: In a one horse open sleigh, 
"Peace on the earthy gcodwill to Otor the fields we goy 
men Laughing all the way; 
From heavitnts allegracious King, "Bells on bobtail ring, 
The world in solemn stillness ley Making spirits bright, 
To hear the angels singe What fun it is to ride and sing 


A sleighing song tonight § 
For loli the days are hasttning ony 


By prophets seen of oldy Now the ground is white, 
When with the ever circling years Go it while you're youngy 
Shall come the time foretold, Tako the girls tonight, 
When the new heav'tn and earth shall And sing this sleighing song$3 
own Just get a bobtailed nag, 
The Prince of Peage their King, Two-forty for his speod, 
And the whole world send back the Thon hitch him to an open slgigh, 
song And crack{ you'll take the lead, 
Which now the angels singe CHORUS 


Jingle, bells§ jinglic, bellst Jin. 
ey all tho way} Ohs whet fun it is t> 
ride In a oneshorse open sleigh! 
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